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There is currently under way a last ditch effort to salvage 
the hides of Gene Rightmyer and the rest of the Good O'Boys, and 
to salvage the intelligence and fund-raising capability of Morris 
Sleaze and the Southern Professional Liars Center. 

This was anticipated, and is the logical response when liars 
and thugs who happen to have political and media friends are 
confronted with undeniable truth. Having failed in their attack 
on the militia as the source, they now attack the cameraman. 

The Justice Department, who were captured on audio tape 
threatening to "blow" the anonymity of the former police officer 
who shot the 1990 video of the "NIGGER CHECK POINT," and who 
likewise threatened a "disinformation" campaign against the 
authenticity of the video tape, have made good on both threats. 

It is far too late. Witness: Gene Rightmyer admitted, in the 
heat and surprise of the breaking story, that the "CHECK POINT" 
sign wasn't there in 1995, it was there in 1989 and 1990. Whoops. 

We always said that it was there in 1990, since that was when the 
video was shot. 

John Magaw (head of ATF) described in graphic detail the 
"skit" whereby a "KKK" agent performed sodomy on another agent in 
blackface. Several black agents have testified to the veracity 
and commonality of the "FEDERAL NIGGER-HUNTING LICENSE" retrieved 
in 1995 by Jeff Randall, of the Gadsden Minute Men. 

They have likewise testified, and sued the ATF, regarding 
the open racism prevalent in the ATF. Agents, white and black, 
have added their voices in corroboration and multiplication of 
the evidence presented by the Gadsden Minute Men. 

Now, to Morris Sleaze. Why would Mr. Sleaze publicly doubt, 
from the first days of the story, the truth of it, in the face of 
such overwhelming and independent evidence? 

Could it be because he was informed of the story a full 
month before it broke, and he refused to even acknowledge the 
offer? Why would a crusader against racial injustice overlook 
such a glaring example? 

Was it because those terrible, angry white men with guns 
(the Gadsden Minute Men) had garnered the facts? Does a sweaty, 
smelly messenger make a lie of the truth? 

Allowing even that prejudice, should not Mr. Sleaze have 
pursued the story independently? Why did he not? Why is he 
actively protecting blatantly racist agents and agencies? 

Could it be that they are his buddies, and he, theirs? Do 
Mr. Sleaze and federal law enforcement "scratch each other's 
backs" in some unholy marriage between goons and a money-grubbing 



scalawag? (For my non-Southern readers, "scalawag" is Southern 
for "collaborator." A "carpetbagger" is likewise a low-life, but 
carpetbaggers are yankees, and what can you expect from yankees? 
No offense intended.) 

As a parting thought, consider: Mr. Hayward is accused of 
becoming disgruntled over an incident with the good Mr. Rightmyer 
in 1992, and so staged the video. The video was shot in 1990. Did 
Mr. Hayward teleport himself back in time to accomplish this? 

I will close with some late breaking news. The Justice 
Department, according the Associated Press, plan a "witch 
hunt" to question as many as 50,000 federal law enforcement 
personnel, in an attempt to find attendees of the Good O'Boys. 

This is exactly what one would expect from a "jack-booted" 
government- to tread with hob-nailed boots upon their own 
enforcers. Our beef is with the organizers of the Good O'Boys, 
not the attendees. The Bureau of Alcohol, Tobacco, and Firearms, 
not good old boys who drank beer and rode the river. 

Attaboy, Uncle Sam. Keep it up. 

Mike Kemp 



